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(Centinued from page 179.) 


HOUGH Marano was deeply af- 

flicted, the {creams of the Inuians, 
and the horrid preparations of to:ture, 
drew her attention to the prifoners.— 
She regarded them with an eye of piry. 
Their leader, ia the prime of youth, 
was lovely, vigorous, and gracetul.— 
The fullennefs of ufdaunted and indig- 
nant valour was portrayed by nature in 
his tearlefs afpe&. His cye, full of ar- 
dor and invincible firmnets, furveyed 
the preparations of death with niifter- 
ence, and thot défiance on the foe. His 
foliowers, though valisnt, ferme inca. 
pable of the fame obflinate relolution ; 
their features betrayed fympioms of dif- 
may} but turningto their leader, they 
were fruck with his unthaken boldnefs, 
they refurmed their native courage, and 
armed their minds with becom ng forti- 
tude. Marano fighed.—The fenfe of 
her own misfortuce was for a mom-nat 
fufpended. ‘* Peradventure,”’ faid the, 
in her foul, ** this vatiant youth, like 
Oneyo, may be lamented. Some tender 
maidento whom his fa:th has been pl ghr- 
ed may now languith for his return.— 
Some aged parent, whole infirmities he 
relieved and fupported, may be fighing, 
anxious for his fafety. Or tome orphan 
filter, helpiéis and forfaken like me, 
may, by his death be mace defolate.— 
She then reflected on her own condition, 
Sod on the variety of her misfortunes. 
Carried into captivity in her early years, 
fhe was a flranger to her peopie, and 
to her kindred. Her hufband no long- 
er exited: and he who had been to her 
as a father, overcome by age and cala- 
mity, was now declining into the grave, 
Yet alive to compaffion, ihe was mov- 
ed for the unhappy vidtims. She admir- 
ed the magnanimity of their leacer, and 
io regarding hin the felt unufual emoti- 
ons, anda pang that fhe could not ex- 
prefs. She longet to accoft him. ** He 
was of her nation! Could the behold him 
Perith, and aot endtavour to fave him + 


IS OS ea eee 0s pera ee 





could the behold him tortured, nor thed 
a cea: for his fulferings? Meantime, 
one of the elders of tie nation made a 
fiz-alt» the multitude; Immediate fie 
lence esfued. Then with a look of tera 
feve ity he thus addreffed him e f tothe 
Captive! Thechaldron beils, the ax is 
fharp-ned. 3e P epared tor torture an{ 
painful death. The (pirit of the de- 
Ceafed is yec among us. he lingers on 
the mountains or hovers amid the winds. 
He expeSs a facrifice, and thail nog 
chide cur delay. . Have yoo @ pa-ent or 
atrend? they thall never behold thee, 
Prepare for torture and painful deach.”* 
**T.8iG your tortures,” he replied,— 
**my foul contemns them. I haveno 
Parents to | ment for Sidney, Jn Ale 
bany they were m.fTacred + maffacred 
by inhuman Indiane. LE bad a fitter— 
lio her. She wascarried into captie 
viry, and became the wim of your 
favage tury. I have friends, bute they 
are fearte's, fof they are Britons, Ine 
fi & your tortures: my foul contemns 
th-m 4 but remember, che day of venges 
ance thal? uveitake you.” 


Marano wae aflonithed—‘' Of Atha- 
ny ! Reftof hi. parents by the fword4 
And of a fifter | '—Suffice itto fay, he 
was her brother—Mutual was theie 
amazement. their affection mutual. She 
fe'i on his throbbing brea. tle receive 
ed her into his arms. Hs foul was 
faftened. Marano tor a time wasipecche 
leis. At length weepinz, andin broken 
accent’, ‘‘ And have l found thee! a 
brother to folace and fupport me! who 
w iifoothe me with fympathifing tender- 
nefs! who wiil gui’e me through the 
weary wildera {§ of my forrrv |! who 
will be to meas aparent! 1 was defolare 
and forlorn, my foul !anguifhed, and 
was afiidets tut now! will endure 
with patience.” Then turning to the 
aftonthed multicade, **He is my broe 
ther! born of the fame parencs! If I 
have ever merited your favour, O fave. 
him from deftruétion.” They wee, | 
Ceeply affected, ‘* Be nor difmeye!,” 
faid Ononthie. He fpeke with the coast 
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fent of the eldert, ‘* Be sot difinayed, 
the brother of Marano thall be to us 
as Oneyo.” Then addréffing himfelf, 
with an air of di:nity, to the ftranger. 
** Young man, | have loft a fon, Mara- 
pos hufbatd, afd our patons gallant 
warrior, He was fain by the people 
of vour land, and we are defirous of 
gratifying his fpirit before it paffes the 
mountains, by offering a facrifice to his 
memory. Bat you are the brother of 
Marano; by her imereefion we have 
changed our defign, and adopt you into 
our tribe. Bea brother to our people, 
andt» mea fon. Supply the place of 
the dead s and as you p. Tels his vatour 
and Ready boldnefs, may you inheric hes 
renown.” So feying, he prefented to 
him the ca'wmet of peace, and a girle 
of wampum. Sidney I:Rened to him 
with refpe, but expreffed amazement, 
at a change fo unexpeted. ** To have 
given him ife, would not have furprif- 
eo him, but the tranficion from refent- 
ment to sfoent and immediate frien ‘> 
fthip, exceeded his comprehenfion.”— 
** You reafin,” anfwered the Indian, 
** according to the maxima of the Euro- 
peans, wh fe externa! gu fe is impcfing, 
but whole fouls are treacherous and im. 
plecable. They array cheir countenance 
with fmiles, while periity is in their bo- 
foins 5 and ¢hey give the band of friend- 
fiip, while chey mecitate injury. As 
their refentments sre ever mingied with 
malice, they are lafling. They are not 
fatistied with teflifying a fenle of injury 
or ipfult tufficient to fecare them trem 
future wrong, but endeavour to ruin 
the offender, and overwhelm him with 
witerinfamy Conafcious of the bitter- 
nefs of cheir owl fouls, they impote a 
correfponding temper to their adverfa- 
ries. Their refentment, inflead of be- 
ing leff-ned by gratincation, grows inve- 
terate by fear, ic waxes ifto hetred, add 
thus it becomes eafier for them to for- 
give the wrong they fluffer, than the in- 
jury they inflict. ‘Phe implacable, un- 
forgiving temper preduced by malévo- 
lence, cmidity, andc nicious wesknels, 
ever predominates in effeminate and 
feeile natures. Bur che rélentmedt of 
generous fouls 's liveral, and leaves 
room for reconcilia ion wnt fu ure trier d- 
fhiyy., Men of mild ant benevolent aif 
pofitions, unpolluced ty covetous of 
ambitious defires, and therefore unim- 
Bittered ty their unhappy effets, by 
@i vy, fancourand malice, are magnani- 
meus without any effort, ever defrous 
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of being forgiven, and ever apt to for- 
give. You were sbout to fuffer death, 
and you accufe us in your heart, of cru- 
elty. Breit is uncandid to pronounce 
of any man, to Whom the Great Spirit 
hath imparted reafon andrefledtion, that 
he is more depraved than the wild beatts 
of the defart + fo even they are not crue 
el but in their own prefervation ——> 
Judge not the efore of our condud till 
you are acquainted wih our mot ves, 
snd have retiedted on our conditicn. 
He trulf is barbarc us and inhuman, who, 
to fatisty forme lewd or felfith appetite, 
unworthy of real.n, unworthy of hu- 
mah nature, deftroys the peace of the 
innocent, p sétiles guile againit the une 
fulpecting, opp-effes che feebie and de- 
fencelefs, betrays the triend of his b0- 
fon, or fells the freed m of his people 
fireold, Bue the fimple Indian is not 
inhuman. Our reafon may be odtcured, 
but our principles are innocent. Our 
peffiins may be exceifive, but they are 
hot corrupt. Deeply afhiéted for the 
calamity that hath befallen us, and mov- 
ed with high veneration for the meme- 
ry of agallant warrior, we thought of 
gratifying his fpirit, and of paying a tri- 
bute dae to his virtaes.—As we grieve 
not for the deceafed who is happy, and 
whole memory will be forever revered, 
but for ourfeives, who are deprived of 
him, our intentt: nm was not to irjure you, 
but to henour the dead. You were a- 
boucte fuffer death, bac to a refolute, 
undaunted warrior, death is not an in- 
jury s it exempts him frém corporeal 
infirmities, and cOnveys him tothe wefe 
tern vaies of the blefled. Death is not 
a misfortune but to rhe feeble, to thofe 
whofe lives have difhonoured their mes 
mory, who difgraee their nature by un- 
feemly tears, and affront the Almighty 
with their diftru®. We acmired your 
intrepidity and perfeveran¢e 5 and cone 
{cious of having entertained mn: fev timent 
of hatredor maliznity again’ you, adr 
any intention of expofing ya: menery 
to infule or contempt, without fear of 
réeferve we now offer yeu our friend 
fhip.”” 

**CanI,”’ arfwered the European, 
filled with dflonthment and admiration, 
‘* who am of a different origin, bora of 
2 people whom you have reafonto exe- 
crate, and the votary of a diderent reli- 
gion, can I be adopred inro your nation?” 

** It is the fangeage of prejudice,” 
replied Ononthio, ** the fimple unatte@? 
ed Indian, the chitd of nature, unwary 
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ed by fervile prepoffeffiens, is a ranger 
to your diftinGtions. Is not thé Great 
Spirit the father of us all? Are we 
not ail children of the fame family ? — 
And have we not iothe ftructyre both 
of body and mind, undou'ted evidence 
of the fame original 2? Nature, ever 
wife and provident for her children, at- 
taches usto Our fiiends, and rivets io 
mazaanimous fouls the unthaken love of 
their country. But natuet never come 
manded usto hate or contema the liraa- 
ger. Avoid the contagion of vice, && 
void al! thofe whofe corrupt and dege- 
Derate nature may contaminat? the pu- 
rity of your innocence, and infe& your 
botom wth guilt. But every o'her aif- 
tinction ettragzing us from mankind, & 
fert'n: us at variaoce with fociety, is the 
offspring of pride and ignoble prejudice. 
That you sre of a diffe-eat religion, I 
deny. Like the ladian you a knowledge 
the power, wifdom and benigniry of the 
creating Spirit; Ic matiers not th ugh 
the ex-e nal form and mode of acknow- 
ledgment he diferent, or th ugh you 
diicover his clemency and omnipotence 
in extraordioary and peculiar difpiays. 
Enjoy your fath, your freedom, and 
the love of your countrys but g ve us 
your friendhip and intre;id valour.” 

Totiis he replied, ** Though I ap- 
plaud freedom and elevation of fenti- 
ment, thopgh 1] seg et the bigotry and 
pirtow prejudices that diigrace human 
nature even im enlightene: ages, yer I 
cannot allow that the uncivilized Ife of 
an Indian is preferable to the culture 
and refinement of Europe.”’ 

**Away with your culture and refine. 
ment,”’ faid Ononthio, ‘* Do they in- 
vigorate the foul, and render you intre- 
pid? Do they enable you to jgipite pain 
and acquiefce in the wii of heaven ? 
Do they infpire you wth patience, re- 
fiznation and fortiude ? Nu! They 
unnerve the foul. They render you tecr 
ble, painful and unhappy. Do they 
give heak:h ani firmmnefs? Dothey en- 
se you to retrain and fubdue your ap- 
peites? No! They promote iutem- 
perance and mental anarchy. They g ve 
loole reins to diforder. The paren’s of 
dfcoatent sod difeafet Away wih 
your culture and refinement ! Do they 
bec r the heart or improve the alf-a- 
ons?) The heart defpifes then. Her 
affections arife fpontaneous. They re- 
quire noculture, Th-y sioom un idden. 
They are effential to our exiltence, and 
mature bath cet avandomed taem to var 
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caprice. All our affections as we receive 
them from nature are lively and full of 
vigeur. By refinement they are enieeb- 
led. How exquifice the fenfations of 
youth ! In the early fealons of life ye are 
moved with — tale of diflrefs, and 
mingie tears of fympathy with every 
fufferer. Ve ave then incapable of perte 
dy, and hold vice in a' horrence. In time 
ye grow calluu 5 ye become refigned 5 
your feelings are extingyifhed. ye fcoff 
st benevo'e we, and reck n fricndhhipsa 
dream. Ye become unjuft and perfici- 
ous; the flaves of avarice and ambition ; 
the prey of envy, of malice, & revenge. 
Away wich your refinement! enjoy the 
freedom and firmplcity of nature, Be 
guiitiels—Be an ladian."’ 


(To be comiinued) 
ovate tiikar 


A Deuce Scenes. 





(Tranflated from the German, | 


‘ALREADY ftood the marble 
towers deeply immerfed in wa- 
ters ; and huge black waves rol- 
led over the higheft hills. The 
fummit of a fingle mountain, a- 
lone, remained above the flood. 
An horrible tumult raged around 
its fteep cefcending fides, ming: 
led with the cry of wretches, 
who, though in defpair, laboured 
to reach the top; whilft grim 
death, {ta'king on the waves clofe- 
ly followed. Hore, apart of the 
mougnta'n loofened by the waters, 
feperated, aud tuabied down, 
with its load of {creaming mor- 
tals, into the foaming flood; 
There, atorrent of defeending 
rain carried away the fon, whillt 
endeavouring to lupport an al- 
inoft lifelefs father, or a hopeleis 
mo ‘her with her clinging infants, 
And now nothing remains above 
the general defolation, but the 
mountain’s urmoft top, Semir, a 
noble youth, had gained it, with 
a fair virgin, who had lately pre- 
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mifed him eterpal love. Alone 
they ftood the howling fiorm ; 
for the flood had bereft every 
other mortal! of life, The rains 
poured down upon them ; above 
them roared he thunders, and 
below them the raping fea, An 
horrid da'knels fur'ound dthem, 
which, interrupted at inrervals 
by terrible flathes of lighiming, 
difclofed and hid, by turns, the 
Shocking fcene Horror fiqwned 
from the black brow of every 
cload, and every wave rolled on 
in eager fearch of freth dettrufti- 
on, Semira prefled her beloved 
t0 her bofom ; tears, mingled with 
drops of rain, bathed her pale 
cheeks; with faltz:ing voice fhe 
Said, There is no further hape, 
Oh my beloved, my Semir! fur- 
rounded by horrorand delolation, 
every moment death advances, 
Which. of yonder waves, On 
which of them will bury us. Sup- 
port me with thy tremblingarms, 
oh my beloved, Now, Oh God! 
yonder it comes, how frightfy ly 
it advances; now, Oh God—— 
moft righteous judge——She 
faid, and her feeble limbs refuled 
to fupport hey, The trembling 
arms of Semir embraced his taint. 
ing beloved ; his quavering lips 
were filent, he no longer faw nor 
heard the deftruG on around him; 
the li e'efs object on his bofum 
engaged his who'e a'tention; and 
he fe!t more than the horrors of 
death He now kilfes her pale 
co'd cheek, wet wiih the driving 
rain, and preffi og her mo e clole- 
ly to his bofom he cries, Semira, 
Oh Semira, return once more io 
this icene of ho yor ; ;oukonme 
but once more, and ler thy pale 
lips teil me thou loveft me unto 
death. once more, before the 


Bvods devour us, At thele words 
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fhe awakened, and looked on him 
with inexpreflible tenderne{s and 
forrow. Then turning to the de- 
folation around them, fhe cried, 
Ob thou avenging God !—is there 
no help——no compatlion for 
us; How the waters rage—how 
the thucders roar—frighiful figns 
of unappeafed vengeance! Oh 
God! our years pailed away in 
innocence——Thou the molt vir- 
tuous ¢f youhs,——Alas, my 
friends! Ye are al] gone—ye, in 
whofe fellow fhip | was once hap- 
py. Even theu who gaveft me 
being, painful recolleétion ! fiom 
my ide were you torn away bythe 
flood : Again didft thou raile thine 
head and arm, wouldit have blef- 
fed me, but waft {wallowed up. 
Alas, they gure all gone! And 


yet, Oh Semir, this folitary ruin- - 


ed world with thee were Para- 
dife. Oh God, in innocence our 
years palled away —Alas, is there 
no deliverance—no compaflion ? 
Gh God, have mercy—~e die; 
we die—what avails the inno- 
cence of mortals in thy fight P 
The youth fupported his beloved 
againit the ftorm, and faid, Yes, 
my dear Semira, all flefh is wafh- 
ed away from the face of the 
ea:th. From the midit of thisrag. 
ing deflruction, the cry of dying 
wretches is no longer heard. Oh 
my beft beloved, the next mo- 
ment will be our laft. Yes, they 
are gone—al!l the hopes of life : 
every hapvy prof;e@ which we 
indulged in the uanfsporting mi- 
nutes of love is gone—we die, 


SON 
The fiudy of man is the doctrine 
of unions and difcords between our- 
felves and others. 
A Jneer ts often toe fign of begrt 
lefs malignity.s 
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On the Profefion and Perils of an 
Author. 


I T would be a pleafant at- 
tempt to write fomething that 
might prove acceptable to every 
clais of men without exception ; 
to pleale in one piece of compo 
fition, the devout and the liber- 
tine, the philofopher and the 
tradefman, rhe pedant and the 
man of faf’.1on. Though it is 
preity evident, that fuch a tafk 
is as impoifible, as it would be 
to fit the fame garment to all 
fizes ; yet notwithftending, eve- 
1y man under which foever of 
the above titles he may be ranked, 
takes up a book, and goes to a 
comedy, vith the {-me expe&- 
ation of finding fometh ng to 
pleafe, amufe and inftruét. Can 
any thing then be more difficult 
thaw the bufin-is of an Aurhor, 
who writes eithera book ora 
play, if he wou'd with to give 
univerfal fatusfaétion ? How is 
he to accommodate fo many dif- 
ferent palates? Many a good 
bock has fell dead-born from the 
prefs, merely by being read by 
thofe whole taftes it did not hap- 
pen to fuit: for the people do 
not refle<t that books are written 
to c.rreét the heart and the jucg- 
ment; they rather fuppofe they 
are meant to confiim every one 
in their opiniens. It isas difh- 
cult to convince men of this mif- 
take as of all others, for they 
have the lame blind partiality for 


their own fentimenis, as they 
have for their own children: 
they fee the beauties, and are 


blindto the defeéts of their own, 
and they are blind to the beau- 
ties, and fee the dele&s of other 
people, Under fuch circumftar» 
ces fhonld nct the man who {eis 
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up to be an Author, be provided 
with a large portion of patience 
and forbearance ; fince lo defirs 
ous are people in general to fee 
the failings and deficiencies of 
fuch a one, fo much are they cone 
cerned in making them palpable, 
that they look at them, as they 
would at an infeé they are curi- 
ous of examining through a mi- 
crofcope; they magnify their de- 
feéts, that they may be equal, if 
not gicater than their beauties. 
That this is true, noone, | bee 
lieve, will take upon him to de- 
ny ; and if the caule of this truth 
was well inguired after, it might 
be four.d to proceed from that ex- 
treme antipathy which the na- 
ture of man has to fuperior ex- 
cellence ; for, by acknowledging 
the leaft fuperiority in others, 
we mult neceflarily decreale our 
own, we con{equen!ly bring our- 
felvesto it with much reluétance, 
This may in fome degree account 
for the invective that is perpetu- 
ally levelled againft writers, ef- 
pecially againft fuch as have met 
with fome fuccels, Every man, 
therefore, who fets out in this 
protefiion, fhould be bleffed with 
the coo! difpofition of Vatillus. 
He has had his name abufed in 
evecy form ; the critics have e- 
ven reproached him with the 
want of common fenfe, and have 
left nothing untried that might 
provoke him (o anlwer them in 
his own defence, butin vain, he 
{till continues to difregard them, 
Why, fays he, fome time fince, 
when | was converling with him 
on this fubject, Why fhould the 
abuile of the woild affe& me j— 
On the contrary, I ought to take 
the advantage of the good coun- 
fel it conveys. When I have fi- 
nifhed my works with as few im- 
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perfeétions as pofjble, I fend 
them into the world, and if any 
one can find any thing to cenfure 
in them which he is able to mend, 
he may be perfuaded, I fhall not 
be grieved at it; fo far fromit, I 
would write fomething in his 
praife, Every one has his own 
method ; 1 do not blame that of 
others, and will ftick tomy own. 
Hirherto I have no reafon to be 
diflatisfied with it, and it will be 
time enoygh to change when [ am 
convinced of the difadvantages of 
it, Thofe who approve and read 
my works I am very much oblig- 
ed to; thole who do not approve 
them, may, by not reading them 
fave themfelves from the head- 
ach, and keep their monry; they 
will ty that means, make me per- 
featiy contenied, Judgments are 
as free in thefe matters, as tates 
are various, I haye known peo- 
ple of ve ood fenfe admire 
things that | fhoy'd have expyn- 
ged; and! have feen fome bouks 
ect With moft furpriiing fuccefs, 
whofe chief beavies confilted in 
fucis thinas as | fhould have a- 
voided, In thart, a* a'meft all 
compolitions are maie $ of ima- 
gination end conjeure, there js 
fcarce any {cele by which we may 
meature the intr ofic merh of 
writing ; and every thing pleafes 
and dilpe f-« «ccordng to the 
tafte of she reader. And fo con- 
cluded Yariilus, every Aurher 
inuft ha e his there of approvers 
and cerfprers; and it ts his by- 
finels to be neither dejected by 
the firft, nor too much ciated | y 
the fecand, This (peech of Va- 
tillus’s o: ght to be a |. fon for he 
geniiemen of the pen; and 2s they 
work fur the emulement of read- 
ers, readers are by fo much ob- 
1 «4 to them, and fhou!d thew 
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fome favour; and every one i$ 
guilty of ingratitude, it he does 
not employ his ingenuity in their 
defence, rather tna in their cen- 
demnation. 


———)- = i——— 


On CHARITY. 





In vain Avaro reli; to beaven bit 
eves, 

Jn vain bis pray'rs afgend in groans 
and fighs ; 

For he that nevgr felt anotber’s 
qwots, 

Can ne'er be grateful for what 
Ged bejloes. 


-_—-— 


HARITY is the firft of all 
the graces, the child of vir- 
tue, the firit born of heaven ! ihe 
convedting iink bei ween divinity 
and humanity; the only r edium 
of intercourie beiween earth and 
heaven ; jo that a mindde/tiute 
of this divine principle, kuows 
nothing of reel rebgicn ; $a to- 
tal [tranger to the genuine {pirit 
of ch:iltian'ty, and to every an- 
ticipation ot the jovs of Paradile, 
* Charity never faileth” itisa 
perpetual cusentot good will & 
compafhar, that flows toward 
the whole temily of mankind, & 
vilus wih particular celiphi, the 
children of torrow and wretch- 
edoefs, 
Charity defpiles all diftingi. 


ons, it feels us coaneétion with 


every fon and daughter of afflic- 
tion; for partiality and prejudice 
dampen the fire, and oxtinguith 
the very embers of humanity and 
love. 

Charity ts 2&tive and diligent, 
in proportion to its means of bene- 
valence; eafual oppor'uniries: of 
communicating and doing “ood, 
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do not circumfcribe its benignity, 
it feeks for obje&s in diftrels in 
their lone recetles. 

W hile the habitual fons of want 
obtrude their neceffities to the 
public view, modeft, but unfor- 
tunate meri, often perifhes in 
its humble retreat from obferva- 
ticn. 

The benevolent mind contem- 
plates ts duty in every form; 
it recognizes tt in every adrenri- 
tious circumftance of milery; 
and with alacrity fearches our the 
fecret abodes of the widow and 
the fatherlels, who have none to 
help. 

It hag been noticed, that of alf 
the failings charged upon good 
men in {cripture, the crime of 
avarice is not mentioned; an 
hard and unfeeling temper, is fo 
contrary tothe {pirit of the gol- 
pel, that ic may with truth be 
faid, thule who thut up all bow- 
els of compaffion towards the 
poor, are totally defhituteof the 
lov- of God. 

*¢ The liberal mind devifeth li- 
béial things,” and next to re- 
lieving the immediate wan's of 
the poor, our duty isto confider 
plans which may abate human 
mifery, and capacitate thofe of 
the community, whd are moft 
pecwliarly liable to misfortunes, 
for laying fuch foundations in 
early life, as will moft effeQually 
guard the avenues of want and 
wretchednefs in riper years :- - 
Such I think, are procuring the 
means of éducation, upor fo li- 
beral, eafy and large a tyftem, as 
that all ranks may de equally be- 
nefited by the Inftitution ; for 
that is the beft charity which hin- 
ders the ills of life. Would we 
with that the preaching of the 
gofpel fkhould not be loft labour 


hi 
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and expenfe: Would we with 
that the children of the poor 
fhould efcape the confequences of 
ignorance and impiety, and be- 
come uleful to themfe!ves, and 
bleflings 10 fociety; let a wide 
door be thrown open tothem, for 
acquiring a plain, bat uefuledu- 
cation; Human wifdom and be- 
nevolence cannot contrive any 
expedient fo competem to thele 
objetts as public free /ehoals: 


——@0e-. 
REFINED CRUELTY. 


From Witupifen's veyage to St. Damia- 
ko, Im 1790. 

LADY whom I have feén, 1 yourg 

lady, and one of the handlome'!t ia 
the ifland, gave a grand dinner. Furious 
at fecing a dith of paflry broughc to the 
tabié overdone, the ordered her négto 
cook to be feized, and thrown into the 
oven, yet glowirg with heat. Andthis 
horrible Megara, whofe name I fupprets 
out of refpect to her family 5 this infer. 
nal fiend, whom publie execration ought 
to dfive with every mark of dbhorréence 
from fociety s this worthy rival ofthe 
too famous Chaperon®, isfdliowed, and 
adinired for the is rich and beautiful ! 

The day aftermy return, | was walk- 
jog befo.ethe cafa of a pliocer with one 
of his neighbors, when we overheard 
him bid a pegro go into the inclofure of 
this very néghbor, pull up two young 
trees which he pointed out to him, and 
re-plant them immedfacely oa a verrace 
he w.s then forming. 

The hegro went, rhe neighbor follow- 
ed him, turprifed kim in the fed, ead 
brought him to his mafter, whom I hed 
by th s time jo'ne!, in the hope of wis 
neffing « fceneof confuflon which promi- 
fed to be ammufing. 

Conceive, fir, what pafled in my 
mind whea, on the compleiat of the 
neighbor, | Reard che mater ceily order 
another of his negroes totie the pretend- 
ed culpritto a ladder, and give him an 

— 

© A planter of St. Domingo, who, ia 
the fame circemfances, feeing the heat 
thrivel and draw open the lips of the un- 
happy argro, exclaimed ia a fury, ‘the 
rafeal laughs,” 
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—— 
hundred lathes! We were both of us 
firuck with aflonifhment, that, hupified, 
pale, aod thuddering, while the unhappy 
negro received the barbarous chaftile- 
roent in filence, we looked at one another 
without being able to utter a fingle word 
—And he who ordered, he who thus 
punifhed his own crime on the blind 
joftrurient of his will; at once the 
daftardly perpetrator and the unfeeling 
witnefs of the moft attrocious injultice, 
is here one of the firft organs of the law, 
the official proteGtor of innocence ! Hea- 
vens ! if a pitiful refpect for desorum, 
forbids me to devote the name of this 
monfter to eternal infamy, lec me at 
leaf be permitted to hope that Divine 
Juice will hear the cry of the futterer, 
and fooner of later accumulate on the 
tyrant’s head, all the weight of its ven- 
gcance. 





BaLTimors, June 20 


CURRENT PRICE OF FLOUR, 


. Dolls. Cents. 
SUPER?PINE, 4 50 


Common, 4 
~hdeas 


FREDERICK-TOWN, June 43. 


_ This all-important leffon let them 


learn, 

To be prepa:'d to hear their call in 
turn, 

J ben when tie folemn fummons } 
greets the ear, | 

Safe from the Pings of guilt, the » 
pangs of fear, 

They too may take their leave 
without a tear; 

With joy throw off this cumb’- 
rous coat of clay, 

And, borne on angel-pinions, 
aving their way 

To endle/s blijs and ewerlafing 
day, J 

DIED.----On Friday the 15th 

inftant, at Georgetown, on Po- 

towmac, Mr. Perer Borer, 

long a refpeGable citizen of that 

piace, and in his younger days an 

mhabitant of this Town. 
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 eepaantetnteaater ee staan 
4 SEAT OF THE MUSES, + 
3 ne ES Pos mene ; 
. BALLAD. : 


HE fun was hot; the hay grew 
dry 3 
All gaily fmil’d the work : 
The ruddy vamfe: ply,d the rake, 
The fturdy hind the fork. 


When underneath a fpreading oak 
Colin and Sylvia fat, 

View'd in repofe the rural toil, 
And join'd in am’rous chat. 


Oft had the youth his fait preferr’d, 
The maid as oft denied: 

A virgin’s wifhes rui’d her heart 
Her tongue a virgin’s pride. 


Colin obferv,d her eyes, and then 
Still unremitting rove 5 

*T was there he faw, or elfe he thought 
He faw fome figns of love. 


How fweetly, fofily fing, he cries, 
The birds on ev'ry tree ; 

Af! nature fmi'es, buc I meet nought 
But {corn and frowns from thee. 


Though {miles the earth, though fweete 
ly Ging 
The birds on ev’ ry tree ; 
All nature frowns, if | meet noe 
Retufus of love from thee. 


My off'ring is a faithful heart ; 
A richer can 1 make? 

If love ¢an afk ; can with for more, 
That richer off’ring take, 


Thefe milk-white flocks, thefe lowing 
herds; 
All, afi, I have is thine; 
Much more than thefé fhould I poffefs; 
If I could call thee mine. 


Ceafe to be cruel, ftubborn maid ; 
Hear and reward my truth. 

Ceale thus to teize me, the reply'd ; 
Ceafe foolifh, foolith youth. 


If nought but thefe complaining tales 
We virgins hear from men; 

"Tis better c'en to wed at once, 
Than hear them o’er again. 
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